518               Shenstone s lines on an inn.         [A.D. 1778.
'Whoe'er has travell'd life's dull round, Where'er his stages may have been, May sigh to think he still has found The warmest welcome at an inn1.'
My illustrious friend, I thought, did not sufficiently admire Shenstone2. That ingenious and elegant gentleman's opinion of Johnson appears in one of his letters to Mr. Graves3, dated Feb. 9, 1760. 'I have lately been reading one or two volumes of The Rambler ; who, excepting against some few hardnesses4 in his manner, and the want of more examples to enliven, is one of the most nervous, most perspicuous, most concise, [and] most harmonious prose writers I know. A learned diction improves by time.'
In the afternoon, as we were driven rapidly along in the post-chaise, he said to me ' Life has not many things better than this6,'
We stopped at Stratford-upon-Avon, and drank tea and
1 We happened to lie this night at the inn at Henley, where Shenstone wrote these linesa.   Bos WELL. a See Boswell's Hebrides, Sept. 29.
3  See Shenstone's Works, iii. 311.    Rev. Richard Graves, author of The Spiritual Quixote.   He and Shenstone were fellow-students at Pembroke College, Oxford.
4  ' He too often makes use of the abstract for the concrete,'    SHENSTONE.    BOSWELL.
d ' I asked him why he doated on a coach so, and received for answer, that in the first place the company was shut in with him there, and could not escape as out of a room ; in the next place he heard all that was said in a carriage, where it was my turn to be deaf.' Piozzi's Anec. p. 276. Sec. post, iii. 5, 184.. Gibbon, at the end of a journey in a post-chaise, wrote (Misc. Works, i. 408):—' I am always so much delighted and improved with this union of ease and motion, that, were not the expense enormous, I would travel every year some hundred miles, more especially in England.'
a I give them as they are found in the corrected edition of his Works, published after his death.   In Dodsley's collection the stanza ran thus:—
'Whoe'er has travell'ct life's dull round, Whate'er his various tour fins been, May sigh to think how oft he found His warmest welcome at an Inn.'         BOSWKLL.
coffee;ated, I find thr nniHtrr eottrtenuH, and the, servants ohf.equiouri to my call; anxious to know and ready to supply my wants: wine there exhilarates my spirits.and prompts me to js'ee conver.Hatiun and an interchange* of discourse with those whom 1 most love: I dogmatist* and am contradictc-d, and in this conflict of opinions and ?u*iuin»t'nls 1 find delight."1 JJo.swi.U..
